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The Best Thing 


Author's Notes: 
it's smut Imao 


It was a sensation that he hadn't expected to ever feel. 
And the last person he had expected to give him this sensation was his best friend 


It had hurt at first, but Tommy had helped him through it - now he was pounding into his lover beneath him 


as quickly as he could. 


Nikki's rough breath was catching in his throat as the head of Tommy's cock once again brushed past that 
special spot inside him, making him cry out and arch his back off the cheap hotel mattress. 


Their tour has dropped them here - the Final Tour, to be exact. It made Nikki remember fondly of all the 


memories he and Tommy had made over the years. 


He also couldn't stop wondering why they had waited so many years to fuck when they had been in love for so 


long. 


The bassist was almost glad they had waited, though - he wasn't sure he would've been totally up for it a few 


years ago. And he wanted to treasure this moment now. 


He yelped out Tommy's name again, short, painted-black nails dragging down his lover's back, thick thighs 
wrapped tightly around the drummer's bony hips. 


Nikki wasn't entirely sure why Tommy had wanted to wait so long, either. He wasn't pretty, young and 
glamorous anymore - he had gained weight and age and just didn’t understand how Tommy still found him 


attractive. 


Tommy still snuck up behind him while he was staring dissatisfiedly in the mirror, grabbing him around the 
somewhat-large belly and pressing a kiss to his neck. Tommy still told him how beautiful and sexy he still was, 
and would always be. It sometimes angered Nikki how Tommy somehow kept his weight off. 


But Nikki was nowhere near angry now, closer to ecstasy than he had been since the last time he'd taken the 
drug. Tommy had bent him in ways he wasn't sure his body could still do, but fuck, Tommy felt so good he 
didn't want to stop and wonder if he'd break in half when his lover pulled out later. 


Nikki's lips met Tommy's when the drummer leaned down closer to his boyfriend, lips smacking together, 
tongue dancing in each other's mouths. It sent a jolt of energy through Nikki's gut and within seconds he felt 
himself getting close. 


A soft gasp into Tommy's mouth and their lips broke apart with a pop. Nikki whimpered something incoherent 


in his lover's ear, voice cutting off in a hiss as Tommy hit his sweet spot a bit harder than before. 


Above him, the younger man grunted something under his breath in reply and sped up, slamming again and 
again against Nikki's prostate. The bassist was screaming below him, but Nikki's voice was quickly drowned out 
while Tommy came inside of him, breath heavy and fast. The wet heat on Tommy's stomach let him know that 


Nikki, too, had finished. 


The bassist cursed under his breath a moment later, coming down to earth a few moments before Tommy did 


as well. The only high he ever wanted to get again was off Tommy. 

Tommy collapsed on the bed to the side of his boyfriend, causing it to squeak in complaint. His breathing was 
finally slowing back down as he lay beside his lover. Nikki took the opportunity to sneak under Tommy's arm 
and cuddle up close to him. 


"That was amazing, baby." 


Nikki made a noise that could've passed for a giggle, pressing his lips to Tommy's collarbone for just a moment. 


"| love you." Nikki grinned, hair sticking up in every which way. It reminded Tommy of the 80's and he chuckled 
to himself. 


"I love you, too, Nikki." He waited for a moment until Nikki settled back down, half on the bed, half of his body 


draped across Tommy. 


"You won't regret this when you wake up, will you?" Tommy asked, almost a little worriedly. He'd always been 
afraid of something like Nikki leaving him the morning after or something dumb like that. He knew Nikki loved 


him. 
Nikki flashed a small, cute smile, entwining his fingers between Tommy's. 


"Giving myself over to you was the best thing I've ever done." 


